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CHAPTER VIIL 


‘ Love is a smoke rais’d with the fume of sighs ; 
* Being purg’d, a fire sparkling in lovers’ eyes ; 
* Being vex'd, a sea nourish'd with lovers’ tears ; 
“ What is it else ! a madness most discreet, 

“ A choking gall, and a preserving sweet.” 

We have already seen the approbatory smiles of 
Doctress Acid and Pris. Prim. extended to Ezekiel | 
P. ngent on the morning of the quacking adventure : i 
we will now ascend from sublunary scenes and de- | 
velope the effects of that splendid achievement upon | 


the heart of Zeke, which, to speak metaphorica!ly, || 
er poetically, transports us from trivis! and grovel- i 
ling occurrences into the very heavens of bliss, and | 
to the very throne of celestial happiness I mean 
the heart of woman, and the eyes of beauty. 

Ezekiel Pungent, of whom succinct mention has 
been made, although unsusceptible to the tongue 
of reason, the ferrule of the pedagogue, and the 
lashes of the village castigator, was not impenetra- 
ble to the all-pervading smiles of feminine love 
liness ; and notwithstanding he was considered by 
the awed villagers, incorrigible, untameable, and 
unalterable, yet it will be subsequently seen that 
the Hartford guessers were, for once, mistaken, and 
that woman can accomplish what may be thought 
utterly impossible. 

Our readers have been previously informed of the 
very polite bow which Zeke, with all possible gal- 
lantry, gave to the doctress and her daughter, and 
of the great pleasure his continuance of the morn- 
ing’s exhibition gave the new neighbours ; we shall 
now take up the narrative and proceed to detail the 
attendant incidents. When the audience were dis- 
persed, and Brom had retired to his astrological 
apartment, the acute apprentice adjusted his cravat, 
combed his hair, brushed his coat, and having re- 
viewed his person in the glass, and strutted to and 
fro several times, he rubbed his beardless face, which 
action, a person would have supposed, conveyed the 
dea that he was sufficiently old to become a lover, 
ind walked gracefully to the door of the office. 

It must certainly be admitted that Zeke was an 
engaging, clever-looking fellow. He had tolerably 
reguiated features, nevertheless somewhat browned 
by the tanning kisses of the sunny wind: an alert- 


| 





| 


| nances of the lady and herdaughter 


accident, he cast lus fleeting eves over the way 

the window of Dame Doctress Acid, and was met 
by the full gazing eyes and kindly smiling counte 
Zeke having 
recovered from the pretended surprise which their 
appearance occasioned, with an evident feeling o 
self-importance, which slyly expressed the idea that 
he would not be thus kindly familiar to every per 
son, he courteously touched his hat, bowed pre 
foundly, and mantled his rosy cheeks with dimpling 
smiles, which hung like gaudy festoons of flowers 
upon his face, then walked deliberately across the 
street, and was received with hearty welcomes by 


|the motherly Doctress and her inviting Priscilla 


Now, Zeke’s popularity had previously reache«'! 
the ears of the strangers, and the old lady, assured 
of his ingenuity and adroitness, not only from au 
thentic conversation, but also from actual observa 
tion, and being of an envious, avaricious disposition, 
she desized to decoy Zeke trom Brom’s employmen , 
and engage him in her own; for this purpose wa 
she kind and complaisant. 

But the motive of Miss Pris. Prim. in her fam: 
liarity with Zeke was of vastly a different nature 
She was attracted by his elegant deportment an 
engaging appearance, and whilst her mother’s in 


tention was to meke Zeke an instrument of he» | 


miserly disposition, to compel Brom into subservi- 
ence to her wishes, she hoped, one day, to becom: 
mistress of the affections and hand of the active 
Ezelne!. Thus stood matters when Zeke made his 
primitive visit to the shop of Doctress Acid Prnm 
pilla ; and in consequence of the encouragement hr 
received from the mother, and the silent but ex 
pressive glances which he obtained from the blush 
ing, denying, inviting eye of the daughter, he con- 
tinued his visits, and repeated his calls, to the total 
despair of the many admirers of Miss Pris., who 
well knew, from painful experience, their inade- 
quacy to compete with the celebrated wag of Hart- 


ford. 
All of the young lady’s sighing lovers, who re- 


| villager gave vitallible testiuony of the ac Uwily and 
muscle of Zeke, and the paragorical ac complish- 
‘ments of Pris. The head of another, carefully 
bound, incontestibly proved that of all the knights 
and ladies of the court of Hartford, Pris. was the 
most fair, and Zeke the most brave. The blood- 
streaming nose of « third poured forth crimson ob- 
lations at the shrine of beauty and valour ; and upon 
many an occasion was the truth told in louder strains 
than ever Homer sang, by the lusty bawling of a 
wretch suffering the punishment ot his presumption, 
}that Ezekiel Pungent was invincible and all-pow- 
erful. 

But pause, generous and humane reader, and 
summon all the energies of your soul te enable you 
# to withstand the tide of horror which will inevitably 
jcome very near to deluge your bosom when you 
|hear that the hand of the master is oppesed to the 
/man, and the hand of the man is opposed to the 

inaster 

Prepare, oh humanity, to weep the choicest tears 
jof affliction for the woes of mankind, for the two 
|} :mmortal heroes ot Hartford are vestined, by the re- 
| morseless fates, to engage in a conflict, at which all 
| Hartford willtremble Well may infinite grief take 
| possession of the reservoir of our tears; for awlully 
errible will be the conflict when Dutch coolness, 
sagacity, and valour engages with Yankee rashness, 
intrepidity, and courage. Attend, oh Pity, and 

make thyself in readiness to utter thy most lament- 
able wailings, for Doctor Brom Van Wie Von Heigh- 
|derdonk is about to compete with Apprentice Eze- 
| kiel Pungent, concerning the possession and rearing 


of Miss Priscilla Primpiila 

| It may be recollected that it was stated Brom be- 
held the declension of bis business in a manner 
| which highly became his professional character and 
unportance , but when he saw his affairs verging 
toward utter ruin, and that his competitress derived 
benefit from his adversity, his heart sank to the very 
bottom of his bosom, and his resolution was com 

pletely overpowered by the untriendly blast of mis 





garded their heads more than their hearts, or whose | 
pericramiums were less unsusceptible of pugilistic 
impressions than their bosoms, precipitately de-| 
camped, leaving the redoubtable Zeke Pungent 
undisputed master of the charms of the adorable 
Pris. Prim. 

Previous to Zeke’s accession to the throne of the| 
maiden’s heart, some hardy knaves, who were rather, 
tenacious of their affections, and more audacious 


jthan others, ventured to dispute the field with| 


Zeke, but were hastily compelled to relinquish al! 
claims to Prim’s affections, and retreat with maim-| 
ed and bloody limbs. The artful Pris. was remark-| 
ably fond of viewing fiery disputations and bloody} 


| fortune. 


| Then sank the mighty soul of that truly mighty 


jman. Qh fate'—inexorable fate! how cruelly are 
| thy shafts guided. And when prosperity deigns to 
smile, and anticipation welcomes many joys, then 
}comes thy relentless hand, and hope withers and 
our comforts fly 

What was to be done ? Some step must be taken 
|to repel the approaching blow—some measure must 
| be devised to elude the impending ruin; for inevi 
‘table destruction is greatly accelerated by unde 
| fended resignation. No person in Brom’s situation 
|( Zeke excepted) could have conceived a plan more 
| likely to be efficient, than the one which the worthy 


ness combined with gracefulness of movement. a jcontests, when herself was the object ot disptue— || professor of purgatives and emetics formed He 
middling well-proportioned body, and a dark eye, | by trifling and unseen favours encouraged her ad-/ had often observed at Dame Doctress’s window the 
mirers to enter the lists in opposition to Zeke, who} seraphic countenance of Miss Pris. Prim., and to 
always completed the chivalrous exercises by the | say the truth, he had, as far as a professional gentle- 


itrivalled for splendour and vivacity, in which could |) 
e intelligibly perused all the cunning of combined | 
sagacity and acuteness; all the wiidness of hot} 
youth unrestrained, and all the courageous intre- | 
pidity of bravery and rashness. I 
Having placed himself in an advantageous posi-| 
ion, $0 as to expose his form in the most attracting 
‘sanner, with an air of genteel carelessness, he look- | 
ed first down, then up the strect ; and, as though by" 


utter discomfiture of his antagonist. 


disjointings, bloodings, and the whole catalogue of 
the attendants of fistful achievements which graced 
the appearance of the village gallants, and publish-| 
ed to the inhabitants of Hartford, the superior prow-| 
ess of the apprentice. The horrible black eye of a 


|man might, contracted a smack of liking for the 
Innumerable were the wounds, bruises, sprains, || 


pretty gipsy; and judging from her distance, that 
she might probably improve when nearer, he in a 
moment of despair, resolved to ask her of Doctress , 


| Acid. 


| This determination may seem to my readers un-. 
‘accordant with the malevolence and envy which’ 
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had been maniteste’ by voth of the parties; but be 
it known to all Uiose whom it may imterest, that) 
Doctor Brom had found it necessary to revoke the, 
unfavourable lampoon which he had issued upon | 
the strangers; with which revocation, combined } 
with several little favours, too trivialto be mention 
ed, Brom had contrived to conciliate the resent-| 
ment of the old lady, and she, kind soul, had divers, 
times visited him with every external appearance of || 
friendship and esteem Having formed the above 
conclusion, Brom was about to venture over to the 
dame’s shop, when propitiously the friendly matron 
came waddling into the almost neglected emporium 
of physic, poetry, music, and astrology. 

After the customary salutat*-ns of the day, and 
the natural inquiries of professional persons, Brom) 
conducted the Doctress into his anti chamber, 1) 
order to avoid interruption, as Zeke was shortly ex 
pected, and having seated him-elf beside the moun- 
tainous person of his visiter, he entered into fami- 
liar conversation 

Here permit me to digress, generous and docile 
reader, whilst | merely glance at the appearance of 
these truly mighty and prominent characters. Ina 
comfortable elbow-chair sat the round, plump figure 
of dame doctress, with sage countenance and ru 
minating brow, while with her fleshy hand she dealt 
sturdy and steady strokes, with an ample fan, at the 
air; at times, cocking her eye, and wisely nodding 
her head, with a becoming intimation of ber appro 
bation.—Ever and anon drawing up her lip in a ha- 
bitual manner, which gave her phiz rather a laugh- 
able appearance. 

Near by appeared the steepling, perpendicular 
form of the gaunt doctor, towering above his com- 
panion as the steeple of a fabric towers above the 
building upon which it is founded, or as the stately 
pine or sycamore uprears his head above the low, 
squatting bushes: his arms a-kimbo—his feet sys- 
tematically thrown forward—his tongue drawling 
forth with slow, but undeviating accuracy, what- 
ever his mind instigated, and his countenance im- 
pressing the beholder with the conclusion that some- 
thing momentous, in his bosom, was labouring for a) 
disclosure. 





their intercourse—for as Zeke was her champion, be popped down the vack af bas ordshy | x 


by his vast and fearful prowess, he had obtained for with one paw, while he seized the chops on his 


her the greatest celebrity and the most distinguish- 
ed deference. This not a little gratified the vanity 
of the old lady, but as she really loved her daughter, 
and was anxious for her prosperity, she could not 


indulge the thought of his espousing her, because, 


Zeke was pennyless—not to say friendless. All 
this Pris.’ Prim. well knew, and with assiduity she 
carefully concealed from her mother the least cir- 
cumstance which might induce her to susnect the 


plate with the other, and skipped off with his prize 
|up the companion-ladder, and was soon safe in the 
rigging ; while the marquis was hallooing and danc- 
ling with a burning-hot potatoe down his back.” 
Delpini, the Clown, on the Prince ot Wales’ re. 
fusal to ask Harris to give him a benefit, said “ Very 
well, Sir, den I must go to your Papa’s Bench.” 
| Old Wewitzer was joking and laughing at re- 
‘hearsal, instead of minding the business of the scene. 


actual light in which she regarded her admirer s— |, Raymond, who was then stage-manager, took him 
fondly hoping that the old lady might drop into the | to task for this, and said, ‘‘ Come, Mr. Wewitzer, [ 
grave; which ungrateful hope was not strongly sus-) wish you would pay a little attention.” “ Well, 
tained by the appearance ot the jolly doctress. | Sir,” answered Wewitzer, “so 1 am—I’m paying as 

In reply to the question which Brom put, dame | little as J can.” 
doctress expressed her inclination as not averse to!) A bird at Guayaquil, called quiriquingui, at Es- 
the match. and having logically substantiated the | meraldas, and on the coast of Choco, hucco, and at 
truth in Brom’s mind, that the union would mightily |! Quinto, beteado de oro, is a great enemy to the 
enhance the reputation of his ancestry, and that his |snakes, and other venomous reptiles and insects, on 
posterity would be rendered trebly consequential | which it feeds. It is a species of vulture, about the 
by partaking of her blood, she sagely suggested the | size of a hen, and is easily domesticated ; its colour 
necessity of his obtaining the propensity of the prin- is a bright brown, variegated with stains of pale 
cipal party, referring to Pris. Prim. previous to any |yellow. It flies about the woods, or runs along the 
further procedure. savannas 1n quest of its food, and attacks the snakes 

Brom unhesitatingly acceded to all her proposals, opposing its wing to them as a shield; when the 
and the ensuing evening was appointed for the|)animal is somewhat exhausted by striking at the 
meeting, and her own habitation the place of ren-| bird, it seizes the reptile near the head, and bic ng 
dezvous. These matters being brought to a happy | it, rises on its wings, and afterwards alights, «nd 
conclusion, the old lady steod (as ladies generally || observes if it be dead ; if not, it again bites it, and 
do) forty-five minutes and some seconds in the door, | Sometimes soaring aloft with it, lets it fall, and im- 
palavering, and detaining the doctor, and then de- || mediately drops down after it; when dead the bird 
parted, leaving Brom overjoyed with his prospects devours it. The natives affirm, that to this bird 
of approaching prosperity, and consequently felicity. | they owe the discovery of the herb which they cail 
But ah ! how grievously are our expectations disap- |/huaco; they observed that the bird, after fighting 
pointed, and how sorely are our hopes destroyed. |, With a snake, would sometimes search for the herb 


The first impulse of the physician’s joy having /and eat it; hence they supposed it to be an anti- 


subsided, he drew his case from his pocket, and his |dote for the poison, which experience has proved 
to be correct. 


harp trom his case, and after giving the prelude to || _ en 
a lofty strain, commenced playing the selfsame tune | The origin of the veil is referred by the Greeks to 





which, on a former memorable occasion, so fortu- modesty and bashfulness, properties which partake 
nately destroyed the existence of his implacable | ¢qually of timidity.—They used to tell a pleasant 


Surprising, indved, was Story on the subject, for which we are indebted to 


enemy, the Indian warrior. 
About thirty turlongs from the city oi 


the effect which this magical air had upon the per-|| Pausanius. 


After the doctor (to use technical phraseology) | moderate height, and produced such an extatic, 
had felt the pulse of the enormous dame, and found 'sublunary heaven in his breast, that the effect came | 
it to warrant an idea that the symptoms of the dis-|) near to be as fatal to himself as it had been to the’ 
order were favourable, he did not delay a prescrip- | tpdian Propitiously, however, he ceased just at’ 
tion which would perform an immediate cure, (a) the alarming moment, when he was preparing to 








practice of which physicians and lawyers are often throw three successive somersets, and leap down | 


guilty,) but speedily, without circumlocution, he) his own throat; thus escaping the danger which 
expounded his ardent inclination to unite the two} would unavoidably attend so imminently dangerous. 
establishments by a union between himself and) gy experiment 
Miss Priscilla Primpilla. 

It was my intention to have previously mention-| 
ed that Dame Acid had often thought of this union, | _ 
for Brom had no small nor indifferent quality and | 
quantity of stock; and was, according to the dame’s| Recipe, how to get rid of an acquaintance whose 
manner of reasoning, the most proper person for the | 8°ciety you do not like ! If he is poor, lend him some 
gitl in all Hartford. She had, however, never per-|| money; if he is rich, ask him to lend you some. 
sonally intimated to the Doctor her desire, but had) Both means are certain ; experto crede Roberto. 
employed Zeke to inform him, when an opportunity||/ A highly gifted nobleman was struck at Free- 
offered, of the advantageous match in question, and) mark Fair with a peculiar waggishness in the ex- 
of the beauty and good qualities of Pris. But the) pression of a common monkey, and immediately 
deceitful rogue had cautiously avoided mentioning | purchased him. Pug was carried on board his yacht, 
a word of the subject—always speaking to her dis-| and made fast in the cabin. The day was very hot. 
praise, denominating her a vain, trifling prude, not || The marquis having exerted himself with rowing, 
worth the jingle of a halfpenny—with not as much), and in working his vessel, had thrown aside his 
sense as would turn the most accurate balance ; for, neckcloth, and unbuttoned his shirt collar; being an 











~ MISCELLANEOUS. 


—_> — 








Zeke, like an unfaithful apprentice, ungenerously ,absent man, he sat down in this unfashionable trim | 


regarded his own interest more than that of his mas-| to eat some hot chops and potatoes. Pug had dex- 


|former: it wrought his feelings up to such an im- | Sparta, Icarius placed a statue of Modesty, for the 


purpose of perpetuating the tullowing incident :— 
Icarius having married his daughter to Ulysses, so- 
licited his son-in-law to fix his household in Sparta, 
and remain there with his wife, to which Ulysses 
would not consent. Frustrated in his application to 
the husband, he made the like request to his daugh- 
ter, conjuring her not to abandon him; but seeing 
her ready to depart with Ulysses for Ithica, he re- 
doubled his efforts to detain her, nor could he be 
prevailed upon to desist from following the chariot 
on the way. Ulysses, shocked at the desperate 
situation of his father-in-law, and wearied with his 
importunities, addressed his wife :—‘* You can best 
answer this request; it is yours to determine whe- 
ther you will remain with your father at Sparta, or 
depart with your husband for Ithica; you are mis- 
tress of the decision.”” The beautiful Penelope 
finding herself in this dilemma, blushed, and with- 
out making the least reply, drew her veil over het 
face, thereby intimating a denial of her father’s re- 
quest, and sunk into the arms of her husband. Ica- 
rius, very sensibly affected by this behaviour, and 
being desirous of transmitting it to posterity by the 
most durable monument, consecrated a statue of 
Modesty on the very spot where Penelope had 
thrown the veil over her face, that, after her, 1 
might be a universal symbo' of delicacy with the 


(er. 

Dame Acid partially knew that Prime Pungent 
had professed a sneaking attachment to Pris. Prim. ;| 
at least, she was aware that he was her most fre-| 


quent attendant, and she did not wistr to destroy’ 


,terously managed to divide the cord which fastened) fair sex. 

, him ; and having cast a longing eye on the viands| The folowing story proves the predilection which 
\spread before his lordship, made a spring tothe cen-| some of the Irish formerly had for getting inte 
tre of the table, seizing as he passed a smoking-hot | scrapes when they first arrived in London :— 


‘potatoe, which, with great quickness and address, |The night Mr. M’Nally’s opera of Robin Hoot 
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was brought ont at Covent-garden Theatre, a young! Well then, gentle readers, we can tell you, that) ‘rive away the “coward conscience,” was god, 
Irish friend of his, on his first visit to London, was) the house was very tull, and there was no lack of || Mr. Kean did not fight with that vehement ardour 
seated on the second seat of the front boxes ; on | fair eyes in the dress circle. Before Mr. Kean ap-| we have seen him do, when enacting the same 
the front row wer two gentlemen, whoat the close | peared, the applause commenced; and when by pnmarees betore a former audience; and, indeed, 
of the first act were saying how much they liked) did enter, he received a most gratifying proof ot!}we thought the whole of his acting on this evening 
the opera, and that it did great credit to Mrs. Cow- the good teelings of the audience—which he took | was more subdued than formerly. The dying scene 
ley, who wrote it. On hearing this, my Irish friend||in a grateful way, and courteously acknowledged. ||(the climax of his greatness) was tremendous. He 
got up, and tapping one of them on the shoulder, said) We shall, in our criticism, first observe upon the | @ppeared, by the ypression of his eyes and quiver 
to him, * Sir you say that this opera was written by! beauties of his acting, and end by a few remark. | Of bis lips, to embody all the dreadful hate that 
Mrs. Cowley ; now I say it isnot. This opera was) yoo “his faults and follies” —(it we may so term } Dame has described in Count Ugolino when gnaw- 
written by Leonard M’Nally, Esq. barrister-at-law, | they.) jing the bead of his enemy And he died too, with 
ef No.5 Pump-court, Temple. Do you take my} Mr. Kean’s bye-play, when Henry taunted bien | all the frightful, but, according to the character, na.- 
word for it?’ ‘ Most certainly, Sir,’ replied the gen- { with hic defurmity and crusky, wes very excellent, jtural spite of a fiend. 

tleman, ‘and I feel very much obliged oe te infor-/ 5. also was the relentices action of slowly foremy | Mr. Nean’s attitudes are at all times good; but 
pation you have so politely given me.’ ‘ Umph.| the sword through the murdered King’s body, and | the exquisite dignity of « kind of fencing posture 
very well sir,’ said he, and sat down. At the end/ the words “ Wown to hell, &e.” tle appeared to | in the tourth act, when he poises bis talehion and 
ef the second act he got up and again accosted the} rise in stature when he ened, * LT am—mysey aione.” H addresses it with, * Come forth, my honest sword,” 
same gentleman, saying, ‘Sir upon your honour as} When he was told im the second act of his vrothe: | made the finest attitude we ever beheld upon the 
agentleman, are you in your mind satisfied that) idward’s sickness, the turn and cunehene on bis | stage. We wished, at the moment, lor a sculptor 
Leonard M’Nally, Esq., barrister at aw, a Ne. °H ace, which took away the suriiness and cloud that Hnear us to model it. 

Pu:np-court, Temple, has actually written this OPE"! lowered upon his eats” the intent before, was) But we must uot forget there are even spots o1 
> oot ie Contey ' * Meant guateety pormns-4 beautiful. ‘The scene with Lady Aune we con-||the sun. We thoaght Mr. Keon was not binselt 
ey * Sis,’ said the qantionan, pauing, : pine, sider to be pertect—how finely hee displays his! the first soliloquy 3 and yet Goce cordial reception 
7 — Ge FOune iene, eh gre 8 gee kuowledge of theatrical art here—we wstantly he had the someat betere met with trom the au 
night ;’ but just as he was leaving the box he turned) | oy that beautiful scene im Milton where dience, might have had some edect upou him. ‘This 
tthe gontioman whew he had been anne Satan tempts Eve. We are surprised no pater /@ctor does not, sometimes, loos to the true reading 5 
ot anid * Peay Se, a me toank, io your Biens) has ever attempted a picture trow this scene with but, depending selely upon his acuon, he often 
there convinced that this opera was written by Mr, | cuts up sentences too much, aud pauses between 
WM Nally, barrister-at-law, of No, 5 Pump-court, in) 
the Temple !’ ‘ Decisiedly, Sir,’ was the reply, ‘ we 
are both tully convinced of the correctness of your 
statement’ ‘Oh, then, if that is the case, 1 have) 
nothing more to say,’ said the Hibernian, ‘except 
that if you had not both assured me you were so, 
neither of you should be sitting quite so easy in 
your seats as you do now.” 


Lady Aune. ‘The upright line of the female, nota: 
ing a warrior’s sword, and the angle tormed by te 


é 
prostrate Richard, ought to be sutficient tints to He latter tault, 
“And ieave the world tor me—to bustle in 3? 


words wren we thuk he ought mor to do so of 
we will notice these mstances :— 
ap arust. io the third act we were shown how a z 
gentlemanly he could be,. veu i actoo—we mean,  Y tHeD, MY Peace ~is Madey” leaned fa 
when ve took bis acuve fingers from his thougin- “ers of the church,” Xe. We cousider he should 
jul forehead, and gracelully, with a beauutul sweep 


jot his arm, waved Catesby, trom his presence.—- 


. 


have taid a siress wpou the words © 6-6 world,” 
where he says to bis wee, the world would call 


His management of buckingham was correct; no- that murder 3” mostead of letting the whole line slip 


, thing was stramed ; and we tel, that bis lurdsiup 
THE DRAMA. could not help being wiled by one, who could, im) He Hight be Wrong tn laying @ force upou the word 
- ——— —— such a consummate manner, play wih the * devil ~ tnee,” when in courting Lady Aune, hy says,” He 
KEAW IN RICHARD. ‘and dissembling nature.” His interview tov with! [ves that loves tare beter than he could 2” shoutd 
; this pander of power, when he hinted at lis desire 
Although history is sadly jumbled in the acting | 145 the deaths of th young princes, was equally 
play Richard the Phird, and even. indeed, as ‘good: with the excepuion of that line which poor 
written by Shakspeare, still we do not agree with Cooke used to make so eflectual, “1 wish, we”! eut3” and his svliloquy, when Lyrret was dumg 
Malone and Ir. Johnson, when they tell us, this fn the conference we have ics ‘eationed, we | the bloody work, was tov flat and vapid. He was 
tragedy is popular beyond its merits. It was | cyuld almost perceive the monarch’s th ughts and) @UCh loo Vvieleat tu his action, and loo nomy, woen 
Colly Cibber who put it into the form in which it ‘wishes from the mere play of Mr. Kean’s tingers. he deciared * A thousand vearts are swelling io my 
isnhow represented ; and we must contess he has And this, mdeed, connected with his bye-play, is busum”— twas * tearing 4 passion to tatters.’ 
displayed abilny, and a consummate Knowledge ot one of the best proofs of his being a great aster * Thus have we taken up the balance ; and meted 
stage eflect, in his alterations and additions. Yet \for you may perceive his desires ind expectations, | 244 ler our readers the contents of each scale. Kean 
still we have often felt vexed that the beautiful) .yen from the nervous motion of his caniaialilies. (is a great lavourite with us—we hope he will re- 
scenes between the Duke of Clarence and the Lieu- lead fancy that this gentleman’s very body thinks | main amongst us for many years: for then we shall 
tenant of the Tower, aud between the same untor- land reflects. The manner in which Mr. Kean taunt- Mtn have a high miteilectual treat, and our own 
tunate noble and the two murderers, were not intro- ‘ingly gave out his suspicion of Lord Stanley, was actors will have a fine model to copy trom. He 
duced into the altered play. We know of no finer! e,guch to “awe the soul” of any tenet or oe deservedly wears the guiland in the theatrical 
scenes than these, in any of the immortal bard’s|| yey * the line, “Off with his head—so much for world, * and,” we most fervently exclaim, “ may 
productions ; and it would try a first-rate actor’s!| guckingham,” he is always great ; the readingo! these | Be wear it long.” 
skill, to do justice to the character of * maudling || few words is completely his own. and it is worthy | ‘The remaining characters were respectably sup- 
Clarence,” as Lord Byron has designated him.— | of the actor’s great mind, The house appreciated | Ported. Mr. Lee’s deciamation in Richmond was 
It is not ovr intention to observe upon any histori- | ig too, by giving a round of applause. Mr. Kean correct ; and Mrs. Battersby [who in form and 
cal improprieties, or to discant here upon the real j, like a beautifully bred horse—he never looks so | '#°® puts us in mind of Mrs. Glover, of Covent 
vices and virtues of the monarch, for we intend, i | wel}, or appears to enjoy himself so much, as when |Garden Theatre) displayed considerable feeling 
some future number of the Mirror, to give our read=! ¢rced into strong action—* quiet to quick bosoms }in Queen Elizabeth. Itis a pity more attention ts 
ers an Essay- upon the character of this “son of i, a hell””—and yet we must give our meed of jHot paid to the costume and number of the super- 
Test”... drawe from authentic sources—and we praise to Mr. Kean’s ruminating, solemn, quiet ‘apres would make au Euglishman simile 
hope to prove in it, that popular prejudice has done! manner, when he gave directions to his followers |" 8 the dress of the Lord Mayor, and observe 
Richard considerable injustice, in placing so many) and traced positions with his sword. The first jhim attended by ouly two queer-dressed Alder- 
foul crimes upon lis head, and by deforming him’ part of the speech, which occurs immediately af- || ™°Y (for we presume they were imended for tur- 
with ahump. There is another reason why we) ter the ghosts have “ said their say,” was not given jtle-toving personages.) When we saw them _ 
should not go into an antiquarian disquisition at) with such effect as we have betore heard it; but) YOF* reminded of a theatrical catravagenss, ont 
‘tled “ Bombastes Furivso,” in which the General 


this time, for our readers are no doubt anxious for Mr. Kean’s trantic manner and cry, before he had | : 
| makes his entrance, accompanied by an odd drum 


some account of “ the row, jabbering and jar,” the) recovered trom the effects of his dream, when he} a AB 
eception of the great, because, natural actor, and | shrieks out at Catesby’s enterance, “ who’s there,” | merans Gs, ane a rem oe on one 
for our observations on Mr. Kean, in his perfor-|| was awfully fine. ‘The audience was electrified ; | have played the tune ol — aeenty ) 
mance of Richard, om Monday night, in the pre-| and a burst of applause immediately followed these) « pe ana nee, het I'm he =. 

sent week. ttvo words. His struggle to recover himself, and| “ Begone, brave army :—don't kick up arow.” C.E.0 


by withowt a singh emphasis. Aud we thing tov, 








the po.wt wet have been upon * he coud?” He uid 
nul eXpress, as le ought tu have done, any buoy 
ant yoy when he cried out, Now my golden dream 
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EPISTOLARY CORRESPONDENCE. banks of the Connecticut, as ever animated the. 


es | DOSOMS Of the loyal rebels of 1745. But owing to 
| the politeness or indifference of the Americans, 
ee ee : === |/who afforded no persecution to act as fuel to the 
FROM GAYLOVE CAMERON, TO MONTICOLA. — flame, their feelings are subsiding every day, and 
Caledonia county, January, 1826. | we are fast forgetting the customs and even the 
Mr pea« rriexnp.—We had scarcely ceased language of our forefathers. My relations are but 
repeating our adieus, when an event occurred little aware of the state of my feelings, and they 
which threatened to destroy all the fanciful plans only consider me as asecond Joseph, who from my 
which f bad tormed tor my winter’s employment, | situation have only the better opportunity of assist- 
and amusement during your abscence. Your jing my brethren. They consider me as a species 
grandmother had retreated to her high-armed of Joan,the repayment of which may be demanded 
chair, repeating to herself * All 1 desire is, that my) at any moment. The time it seems had arrived, 
grandson may return as sood a boy as when he) when it was expected, that I should fulfil the de-- 
left us.” Fanny had vanished to her little alcove tiny they had marked out for me, and I there- 
—and T had seated myself at my table, and was fore prepared to obey the summons, Old Black, 
measuring with my compasses one vast stride on the who seemed glad to be employed, was therefore 
globe irom Bagdad to Gibraltar, when Twas in- | saddled and bridled for the journey. I will not 
terrupted by the entrance of Robert, who brought fatigue you with particulars. I arrived on the 
me a letter from the Post Office, which the Post- hanks of the Connecticut, fifteen or twenty miles 
master, after sundry critical examinations, had dis-|| ¢pom the lines, as the evening closed in. This part 
covered to be directed to Gaylove Cameron, Prin-) of the country, during the late war, was notoriously 
cipal Assistant «1 the Grammar School. It was! celebrated for its bands of smugglers and counter- 
from Doctor Hollingshead, announcing the death | fiers, and Ut should not have been surprised, to 
of my uacle Duncan Cameron, and giving me also! meet with a company of them, at every new cor- 
the information that he, in conjunction with myself jer | turned. My horse had been hard ridden, and 
were appointed my uncle’s executors, by his last’ was weary as well as his rider. We felt the cold 
will and testament. This uncle of mine was @ severely although there was but little snow on the 
thriving man im the world, and by @ variety Ol grouns, and there was no habitation visible in any 
good bargains, good luck, or good management, direction in which | could find accomodations for 
haa become the possessor of a landed estate equal- | the n ght. Descending a deep cut in the bank, I 
ling in size, and somewhat resembling in appear- suddenly cam in front of a blacksmith’s-shop, 
anee, the possessioas of his clan in Scotland, al-) through the open door of which there shone a 
though their value in this country of land and ri- | pright and ruddy flame from the forge. Several 
ver, might be far less. Ue had ever shown but a people were hovering round the fire, but not so as 
slight regard for myself, aad | expected to struggle ‘to imterrupt the smith, who was busily at work. 
on through the world, with nothing but a“ gade | The red light as it fell on the faces of the nx n, 
day,” or a “ God bless ye,” to help me on my) some of them dressed in great coats and slouched 
journey. The news, theretore, which this letter fats, exhibited a group which if delineated by the | 
conveyed, was surprising and unexpected, minute pencil of the painter, might in any other 
You are already acquainted with the circumstan- country have well been mistaken for the represen- 
ces of my birth and connexivns. Although | was tation of a company of banditti. [I dismounted and 
born in America, most of my relations retain a requested the smith to set a nail in the shoe of the 
hereditary regard for their native country, Scot- horse, which had become loose. He complied in 
land, and still endeavour to keep up a communivca- silence. “Can 1 ford the river now without dan- 
tion by letter with their distant relatives. These ger” said I to one of the foremost men. “ I believe 
letters, as you may well imagine, are like * angel so” said he “ but itis rising every minute. There 
visits, few and far between ;” but the arrival of one has been a great fall of rain along with the snow 
in the Post Office marked “* Slip” is hailed as the above.” “ Shall | be in danger of mistaking the 
harbenger of great and interesting news. Not- fording place.” “ Your course should be straight 
withstanding it may be directed to an individual, over, and for that purpose you must head your 
it is considered as public property. After being horse well up stream. ‘Take care that the current 
read aloud and with decent composure of counte- dont carry you below, as the ice is making in 
nance, at the nooning of the Sunday conventicle, the still water near the shore. You have come | 
the precious article is thumbed by every individual some distance, I reckon, and are not much ac- 
far and near, until it becomes defaced and illegible. quainted in these parts 7” “None atall.” “I 
My relations seem to resemble the Israelites during thought so, but if as some of the men think, you 
the days of their sojourning in Egypt. But for my- had been a different person, | mean a certain sort 
self 1 must confess that | am so unworthy a descen- of fish hawk, it is a question whether you would 
dant, that I fear the love of the flesh-pots will over- not have had ared comb in reality.” 1 did not ex- 
come all the traditionary veneration | may have for, actly understand the meaning of this speech, al- 
the barren hills of my ancestors. This feeling may in though I had afterwards occasion to remember it, 
part be attributed to my early separation from my | but congratulating myself that I am, what I am, I 
Kinsmen, and to my acquaintance with several of, turned my horse and rode downto the stream. It 
these Egyptians, who have gained entire posses- was cruel, and I felt it so, to urge the poor animal 
sion of my heart. First and foremost is my Mon-, into the cold water after his hard day’s ride—but 
ticola—dear and generous friend. The emigrants | there was no alternative. He paused and snorted 
and their descendants cherish these feelings most | at the margin of the water as if aware of some hid- 
in, those settlements where the Scotch have con-| den danger, but soon plunged into the water which 
gregated together with the laudable determination | | immediately found was running with great switt- | 
of having no communication with their crafty | ness. I could form no judgment of its depth be- 
neighbours the Yankees, of eating nothing but oat- | fore me, as the moon, which was not more than an 
meal, and sputtering nothing but their unintelligible hour high over the hills of New-Hampshire, shed | 





Uriginal. 


= ———SS 


Doric. , As fierce disputes concerning the succes- | its pale cold light in lengthened lines upon the sur- | 
sion of the unfortunate Stuarts, or of the military | face of the stream. 


valour of Montrose, may have been heard onthe! From the increased rapidity with which the] 
; 4% ; 


jlanternin good earnest. 


| ores ‘ 
ed. This expulsion sealed his medical 


jmotes and ripples shot athwart the cow | was 
pursuing, | became sensibie that the current was 
very strong. My noble Black struggled against it 
without cessation, seemingly aware with his rider 
that every exertion was necessary. At this in- 
stant | was sure tha: I heard voices and shouting 
from the bank which f had left—at the next in- 
stant, | imagined that the water which rushed a- 
round the sides of the horse had deceived me with 
its noise, and thinking it a mark of weakness to 
look back, | urged him to proceed. Suddenly I 
found him swimming in deep water, and myself 
hurried rapidly down the stream. The eastern 
bank which I was endeavouring to reach, was en- 
veloped in deep shadow, and I was uncertain to 
what spot to direct my course. I suflered the 
horse therefore to take his own instinctive guidance, 
and fortunately we soon touched a sand bar which 
|projected out at some distance trom the opposite 
‘bank. he thin ice which was rapidly forming 
was easily broken, and ascending some uneven 
ground, we emerged on to a large meadow covered 
with snow. My feet were excessively cold, I 
therefore dismounted and walked. From the di- 
jrection which I had received, | knew that Doctor 
Hollingshead’s house could not be far distant, and 
I therefore directed my course to the first glimer- 
ing light which I saw. I had here oecasion to re- 
mark, what seemed to me a great optical illusion, 
‘the lizht appeared to be near, but a short half 
mile distant—but the ravines down which I plunged 
and up which L ascended-—the extent of snowy 
wastes which I crossed, almost persuaded me that 
I was following a Will 0’ the Wisp, or a Jack o’ 
The moon had risen two 
or three hours high when I arrived in front of a 
large two story modern built house, which from 
its appearance [ had vo doubt was the place of 
which | was in search. As | opened the gate 
whichled into the back yard, | noticed a strong red 
light in the low house which formed the kitchen, 
and a dim light which looked faint and cold in the 
second story of the principal building. . This hum- 
ble back kitchen had been the Doctor’s only habi- 
tation, betore his means became so great that he 
could erect the large dwelling which stood so cold 
and cheerless by the way side, almost uninhabited 
by its owner. The means by which the Doctor 
came in possession of his wealth, can be explained 
in a few words. Dissatisfied with the slow me- 
thod of obtaining it by riding miles in a cold and 
bitter night, to a thankless and unthritty paymas- 
ter, to whom it was perhaps only necessary to ad- 


‘mivister a puke or extract an ounce of blood—af- 


ter sundry cogitations, he etiected the union of the 
component ingredients into the form ot a pill, aud 
after numerous trials on his suffering patients, the ne- 
cessary proportions were exactly ascertained. This 
pill he prowounced a panacea, and with the help of 
a poor printer, he issued a few reams of handbills, 
stating the wondertul cures the pills in question 
had performed, with a great number of affidavits, 
some partly true and others a sheer forgery, Sur- 
mounting the whole was Doctor Hollingshead’s 
Catholic Pills, in flaming capitals, none genuine 
but those signed John Hollingshead. | weary 
you with these details—but sure it is, from the 
first moment that these pills were issued, Dr. Hol- 
lingshead’s wealth began to accumulate. To at- 
tain sufficient eclat, it was necessary to procure his 
expulsion from a little six by eight Medical Society 
which existed in the county, for refusing to disclose 
the materials of which his pills were compound- 
fame. 


|The public are ever ready to sympathise with the 


persecuted—and who has not heard of Doctor 
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Hollingshead’s Catholic pills! Such being the man | fire blazing on the hearth. He told me it was my 
whom | was about to meet, you can best judge of | cousin Cherry Cameron’s room, whom I found now 
the state of my feelings. 1 was bitterly cold, and |tor the first time had taken up her residence with 
the snow creaked and screeched under my feet, as Doctor Hollingshead. She is an orphan, and the 
I made my way towards the mansion. In obedi- only child of my deceased Uncle, Duncan Came- 
ence to the “come in” screamed forth by a te- ron, and had been there only during the short pe- 
mile voice at the high treble, | opened the door riod that had transpired since her father’s death. 
into a dark passage which seemed like a second) That night she had been unexpectedly called to 
Scilly and Carabogus as the learned judge express-|| meet a distant kinswoman of hers, a sort of nurse, 
ed it. On my right was a tub of dirty water, which!) and we thus were enabled to occupy her reom. 
obstructing iny progress, caused me to turn to the |The Doctor, who felt not the least delicacy upon 
left, where | encountered a pail and mop. But im. thus uncerimoniously taking possession of a lady’s 
defiance of either Scilly or Carabogus | at last et- chamber, seated himself ina great chair in tront of 
fected my landing in the kitchen, A large fire the fire, and began a harangue, of the nature and 
made of immense logs showe that wood was details of which t can give you no conception, as 
abundant, but the room was disagreeably full of my mind was then occupied by other and far more 
smoke. A woman with several stray locks which jyteresting subjects, | laid my band upon the lit- 
she occasionally flung back behind het ears wiih a | tle writing table covered with green baize, and 
rapid motion of the hand, sat nursing an infant | took up a volume of that 
child, and with her foot rocking the cradle ia which 
another of her progeny lay kicking and crying. 
On a bed which occupied about one fourth part of |1 laid it down with the reflection that there must 
the apartment, lay the learned Doctor, the object of be some mistake. Cherry Cameron could not be 
my search; and who from the soundness of his qualified to read the book in the original, although 
sleep, seemed to have been taking a few of his’ pieces of green riband seemed to have been placed 
own pills, Pity, thought I, that they would not do ‘beiwern the leaves, as designating particular pis- 
their office and kill him. ‘The woman t knew to sages.“ Hu, hu, Mr. Cameron, the girl is very 
be the Doctor’s second wite, and with whom he | fond of reading—but asl was saying —&ec.”— There 
led no very quict life. She had contrived to entrap involuntarily took up a fine spirited drawing with 
the Doctor into a marriage, in a manner which was crayons, evidently unfinished, but done in so mas- 
not well calculated to ensure their future peace and terly a manner, that | could not refrain gazing at it 
harmony. He had by his first wile, a wild and) for a longtime. It possessed that indetinable pow- 
reckless son, who had served in the . arious capa- | ey of transporting my Imagination ito scenes ta: 
cities of soldier and smuggler, and perhaps in some | distant, and of expressing by a few delicate shades, 
other capacities of which his tather was not aware.||the most powerful emotions, Notwithstanding 
To this son his tather’s heart seemed devoted. many popular and exceedingly dramitic writers 
The Doctor on being roused from his slumbers by have succeeded Mrs. Raviclifle, who fur excel her 
the “harsh thunders’ of his spouse, began to mut- jp deep interest and sketches of lite and character, 
ter something about trightening the wolves with yet she is eminently successiul in her deseripuons 
her din, before he became aware that a stranger of the grand and sad features of Alpine scenery. 
was present. Soon as he recognised me, he boun- The Castle di Udolfo, in the midst of the Appe- 
ded from the bed and seized my hand with that | pines, and surrounded by almost impenetrable fo- 
hearty grip which brought the tear, albeit not) pests of fir trees, with their gloomy and deep green 
the tear of joy at meeting, into my eye. “ Mr. foliage, always recurs to my memory with emo- 
Cameron, | am very glad to see you. You are) tions of sublimity. I here found, in one slight 
your father’s son, and true to birth and kin. Hu— > ckereh, all my recollections embodied, * palpable 
hu—my eyes are grown so dim of late that Lean) and understood.’ Can my cousin Cherry, who, 
scarce see—although | have taken two dozen of when I last saw her, was a little, a very little, gay. 
my pills to correct the eye-sight—but Tam sure you and jivels girl, can she have improved thus much 
are taller and paler than when I used to catch you) jy al] polite accomplishments since we last met? 
hunting and fishing here on the banks of the river, The reflection that I was her father’s executor, and 
with cheeks as red as roses—but hu—hu—we had | her guardian, for an instant, did not appear to me 
better retire to my study —where Ican supply You /to be very pleasant or suitable offices to hold. My 
gratis with a few dozen—hu-—hu— "As if aware attention had been apparently so long fixed upon 
of some prolegomena from his beloved, the Doc- | the drawing in my hand, that the Doctor impa- 
tor began to bustle about for a light, with a hurry | tiently jogged my elbow, and, with it, vanished all 
and impatience that rendered the scene perfectly the train of ideas which my imagination had sum- 
udicrous. |moned up. “ Well, Mr. Cameron, if you will but 
Any one who can witness the generous exertions listen tome—I say, Mr. Cameron, I have, at length, 
of that noble animal the horse for his master, and come to the conclusion that it will be necessary for 
then requite him with neglect, is fit surely for one of us—and you must be that one—to go to 
‘treasons, stratagems, and spoils.” | intimated as Scotland. And moreover it will not be amiss for 
mach to the worthy Doctor. “ Right—right,” said you to take a few boxes of Doctor Hollingshead’s 
le thrusting the candle into a lantern “ the merci- pills. They will sell well in that country; be- 
ful man is merciful to his beast,” and he led the cides, the good they may do yourself if you should 
way to the stable. On our return we ascended to be afflicted with dyspepsia, rheumatisin, asthma, 
the study, so called, which differed trom the stable | sea-sickness, cancer, or consumption.” 
we had left in but few particulars. There was a} (oto Scotland, Sir! Who says I must go to 
villainous compound of smells, and heaps of pill-| Scotland, Lbeg to know?” The Doctor here turn- 
boxes like piles of ordnance in a Navy yard. ut ed round and gazed at me, with his nether jaw low- 
there was no fire in the grate, and the Doctor, af- ered, with his large goggle eyes, like pearls set 
ter muttering a few unintelligible oaths at his son,'! round with red tape, Staring at me in the attitude 
who had ridden thirty miles that day to attend a of utter astonishment. “Who says it, Sir?” “Why 
ball, thought proper to introduce me into another! say it, Sir, and your uncle’s will says it. I have 


* Great Poet o'er whose song, 
“His own Parthenope, delighted, hung.” 


room in the second story of the principal building, | been endeavouring, this half hour, to explain to) 


which was untenanted, although there was a bright! you, that in order to secure the legacy, either you 


or I must go on the voyage. But, dear sir, you 
| have been riding all day, and may be unwell. Bet- 
| ter take some of my pills. ‘They are excellent an- 
tifogmatics, as are abundantly shown in the nume- 
rous affidavits from respectable persons.” ln pursu- 
ance of his benevolent plan, the Doctor began to 
bestir himself, but dreading nothing more than the 
execution of his threat, | began seriously to ex- 
amine the necessary papers, and to learn what was 
my duty as Executor of her father’s will, and Guar- 
dian to the little, the very lithe Cherry Cameron. 
My dear friend, Monticola, it is indeed true that 
my duty will call me to Scotland, but the exact 
time of commencing my journey is uncertain. 

The next morning | was aroused trom my slum- 
bers in one of the front chambers, by a fine manly 
voice singing snatches of songs in the back yard 
of the house, The sun shone in at my window, 
showing me that I had slept to an unusually late 
lhour. ! immediately sprang out of bed; as soon 
as dressed, went to the window to see who it was 
singing so cheerily. [ saw a young man, appa- 

reatly about twenty-five years of age, prancing my 
own Black about the yard with all the art and ma- 
Ile had 
| saan expressive countenance, bu: uw was dillicult to 
As he turned 


|nagement of an experienced horseman, 


say what passion Was predominant. 
lhis fine black eyes to the window where J stood, 
there was an undefinable something w= the smile 
jwith which he greeted me, that left an untavour- 
able impression, ‘The countenance, too, was ta- 
miliar © me; but where and when 
| before, | could not determine, “ Good morning 
te you, sir,” said he, as descended and stood on 
ithe steps of the house. “ LT knew that the horse 
|which carried you sale over the river last might, 


bad seen it 


must be a tine one—he swam hike a duck—and I 
could not resist Coming home to my pill-loving ta- 
jther, merely tor the purpose of backing him once 
jmyself.” “ And now, sir, will you, the son of a 
| pill-loving tather, be good enough to intorm me by 
|what method you became acquainted with the cir 
cumstance of my indulging im the cold bath last 
levening >” “‘Lhatis easily done. Did Lt not tell 
lyou if you had been a fish-hawk, (meaning by that 
jttle to designate certain men, yclept sherifts, who 
lare sometimes very unnecessarily troubling some 
people of this vicinity, in their regular vocation,) 
that you should have a red comb in reality. We 
saw you going dowa the siream too far, and hailed 
you to turn, but probably you wa-in decp medita- 
tion on the next sermon you was «bout to preach, 
ltor, begging your pardon, we thought you to be a 
Methodist preacher.” “ ‘Thank you for the com- 
|pliment, and in return, I mistook you as one ofa 
lcompany of either counterfeiters or smugglers.” 
His reverence, Dick Hollingshead, here turned 
upon me a scrutinizing glance, but withdrew it at 
once. Ile then turned, and laughing, said * many 
a random shot has killed the bird, after all. But 
say nothing about what you saw last night, for my 
pill-loving father supposed me to be indulging in 
the very healthiul exercise of dancing. And to ob- 
tain his consent, I swallowed, or told him 1 swal- 
lowed, a dozen of his pills, merely for the sto- 
mach’s sake.” fle then pranced the horse back 
to the barn, endeavouring to make lim caracolc 
and dance to the tune of “ Back side of Albany.” 
I was soon summoued to breakfast by the Doc- 
tor, who pressed upon me one of his antifogmatics, 
and I could with difficulty rid myself of his impor- 
tunities. My appetite was not increased when I 
heart that Cherry Cameron had gone over to Ver- 
| mont for the purpose of remaining a long time 
among her distant relatives. I felt a great curiosi- 
ey about her, and was sorrv to be disappointed 
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My Executor business was dispatched with as lily——” ‘ And my wildness, doubtless,” interrupt- | Does a Persian fair favour the warrior who lovc 

much celerity as possible, and I left the house of /ed the laughing beauty, ‘‘to the eglantine ; for I\|her, she teaches him his happiness by flowers; does 
my friend, the Doctor, with my ideas much im- have already traversed the valley, and watched the || that warrior fear her fickleness, be deprecates her 
proved, as it regards the benevolence of heart that rising of the sky’s demi-god from yonder hills.” || inconsistency by the same wordless oracles The 
animates that gracious personage. [crossed the In the enthusiasm of the moment, the flowers feli devotee decks the shrine of her favourite saint with 
bridge lower down the river, and once more in) from her hand, and in an instant I was at her feet, ‘ome ps and the heathen crowns his idols with a 
Caledonia county, | determined, in good earnest, to busied in re-arranging them. We were both kneel- coronal of the came ongnune but perishable gems— 
go the rounds of visitation among my long-neglect- ing on the earth ; her warm breath dried the moisture | gems, of which nature is so justly vain, that while 
ed kinsmen. 1 entered every log cabin, and spoke 0D the blossoms which I held, and twice ber taper | she coldly conc ote im her enya a virgin pearl 
as much broad Scotch as it was possible for me t | fingers touched me ere our sweet task was ended. | and the iunperial diamond, she displays these in al) 
remember. They had all heard of my intended | “1 will retain this little pale lily” said I, when we their magnificence : and I, old man, as I am, glory 
vovage to Scotland, and | was covered with messa- | had ont worn our occupation, * but, in return, I wil) in these tell-tale harbingers of the revolving sea- 
ges, to recollect the half of which, would require | bestow on you this Provence rose ; soceive it with sons, and despite the ridicule o! the thing, I seldom 
the memory of ‘‘uller, the historian, ora folio con-|| “ sinile, for it is Love’s own flower . Away' a are the gaan af transtereing © sete-Sed tery 

; : is not for me then,” said Angela; and throwing to-_ it.“ parent stem” ty my button hole. 


eordance. tn the exuberance ot their kindly feel- 
. : | we as é ‘tle which she had 
ings, they for the moment seemed to consider me wards me a small branch of as le I ” 





. . | worn in her bosom, “take the evergreen,” she THE Ww. C f 
as the representative of those whom I should be! ™* tk: 8 ’ Hl THE NEW-YORK MIRROR. 
cried, sportively; ‘* Love’s flowers seon fade, those | , ‘ 


of Friendship endure for ever.” And ere I could FEBRUARY 11, 1826. 





destined to see in the “land 0? cakes.” Many a) 


hearty embrace had 1 to endure from withered | reply, she had bounded trom my side, and I watch {| —__ —_ lett 
grandames of the past century, who pag born led her light figure as it swiftly and gracetully disap- i A Circumstance, which we teel ut our duty to re 
Scotland, and who seemed to think of thee land ofl peared amid the mazes of the shrubbery. Strange, | cord, and which carries with it the semblance of 
their birth, as “the loveliest land on the face of the} oy 4, though I had always deemed her beautiful, |) villainy, took place, not in Gotham, but in New. 
earth.” “Thon scorner of all good, thou laughing | )44 never loved her till then ! York, a short time since It appears that a certain 
mountaineer, had you been present it would have) ty the morning we again met—more flowers! the | gentleman. of notorious Bank memory, waited upon 
been impossible for you to ridicule the warm heart, little Provence ro-e had not been spurned ; she had) the Cashier of a Bank (we believe the Mechanics’) 
the affectionate remembrance of country, early lreturned to seek it, and it had replaced the myrtle. and offered a note for discount. If our talisman 
friends, and “a’ that” which gave birth to their What exchange of vows ever breathed such delica- prompts us correctly, the amount of the note offered 
emotions, and aye, hugh on to these embraces. I cy of passion, and such tenderness of soul, as that) was six or seven thousand dollars. However, it was 
therefore endured them all, and often with + kine) simple transfer of nature’s own cherished pledges? ,unhesitatingly taken We tarther state that the 
dre} tear to-boot, with the conviction that none) | saw her at an assembly—art had mimicked nature) note bore the signature—-R***** L****,_—Ot course 
but an emi-rant can ever appreciate the strength! «, adorn her, and her flaxen tresses were confined, it was considered genuine by the officers of the 
of these feelings The stores of things which 1 by a slight chaplet of Provence roses! She blushed Bank in concert’ But bere comes the cream of the 
was charged to carry with me as tokens and as cur!) as iny eyes rested on them, and we were mutually joke: A short time after the desposit had been 
riosities of this western world, would exceed be-) silent; it was 1 theme too sacred to be touched on | made, one of the officers of said institution acciden- 
lief, LT have in my possession no less than a halt! amid revelry and heartlessness. The soul of Ange | tally met R***** L****, and expressed the satis 
score of mammoth ears of maize or Indian corn.) la was as pure as the blossoms in which she delight | faction of the company at once more seeing so de 
which they are anxious to have flourish on Scot-||ed. I have seen her weep over a faded flower, and | sirable a name incorporated with their banking con- 
land’s misty hills You will ask whether it is my |sigh upon the leaves of a declining one. This was! cerns. T!e good man (for such im truth he is) 
intention to carry all these ? Most certainly. The! enthusiasm; and yet, wo to the coldness which) was almost thunderstruck on hearing that his note 
happiness of life is made up of little things ; and the || would check the soft exuberance of feeling! There) for six or seven thousand dollars had been so lately 
token which assures us that we livein the memory ||'8 a something holy in the love she! upon these) discounted, and positively denied that he had any 
| tinted children of nature, these little silent portrai-| such paper in circulation.—The instrument was pro- 
tures of heaven: we may scorn the tear which weeps) duced, together with the name of the person whe 
|| the loss of a gemmed bandeau, or a diamond tiara,| offered it, and said person sought out; when! 
} for they are but the types of vanity, but a fallen rose | it appeared that a R***** L**** an obscure person iy 
land a trodden violet are holy in their origin, pure in|| the Bowery, or somewhere else, had accommodated 
THE CASKE T. = their existence, quvont amid their ruin. Does not} the good gentleman of astesious Bank memory with 
| heaven lend its sun-beam and its tear to gladden||his signature. [t is hard to censure, but our en 
:, |and support them! and shall man coldy neglect that || gagements are compulsory, and we cannot desist. 
FLOWERS. || which heaven cherishes? i —_—_—_——— —-— 

I do love flowers! They are the very poetry of} The woman of fashion crowds her conservatory | Banks.—Honesty is the best policy, as an old pro- 
nature: we rea? on their glowing leaves every with exotics; but it is vanity, not feeling, which || Verb, yet stands prominent before the eyes of every 
sympathy of the human heart. The natives of the dictates the act; for with her, feeling is often as| one who can read, and ought to regulate a!l the ac- 
sunny east have been their interpreters, and a more | exotic as her flowers: —but where beauty twines|tions of man with his fellow men. But we are 
beautiful language never owned translation! How) them amid her tresses, or reposes chem upon her| grieved to see that the proverb is disregarded, and 
delightful the tales which the modest violet and) bosom we fee! that the eye has less portion in| that he who has the best teeth bites the largest piece 
tintless lily tell to the soul! Where is the heart so dead | the arrangement than the heart; and never does) out of his neighbour’s cheek. In other words, such 
as not to read volumes of feeling im the bell of the | the rose grow so beauteously as when it reflects her, a8 have the power, (i.e nominal capital,) form ma 
spring crocus, and the more beautiful bosom of the | blushes or exhales so odorous a perfume, as when | rauding parties for the purpose of enriching them- 
summer rose? JT never loved Angela until I saw her dit has been breathed upon by her sighs. liselves by plundering their fellow creatures. Fo. 
gathering flowers, and smiling at their beauty, as| Can there be ought more exquisitely touching,) example, an Association under the title of the 
she shook the dewy moisture from their glistening than to see, in France, the corse of a young un-/ “New Jersey Protection and Lombard Bank,” a 
leaves! It was early in the morning: and although|/ married female bestrewn with lowers, amongst | short time since obtained a charter from the Legis- 
the sun had not yet won all its warmth, it at least) which the azure periwinkle ranks pre-eminent. lature of New-Jersey, in consideration of the sum 
boasted of all its brightness; and the flaxen tresses | A few hours, and all appear to have perished toge- | of twenty-five thousand dollars (a temptation, to be 
of Angela took a golkien gleam, while, as the soft) ther—the maiden and the flowers,—the biossoms | Sure) paid into the state treasury—for the establisl:- 
breezes kissed them, they undulated like the spark- || which had once adorned her tresses, andthe cheek ment of a grinding machine at the City of Jersey 
ling waves of a rivulet, when the bright luminary! that had glowed with inward exultation at their ' What is the consequence? Why, they had no soon 
siniles upon its waters | beauty, are one common ruin! Again, in that !and | er established themselves, and circulated a sufficient 

“Did not the sweetness of the violet portray | of fancy, does the bride step forth from her chamber | quantity of paper to yield each one concerned a 
you better,” said I, as I approached, “I would com-| to meet the chosen one of her heart, and her simple | handsome profit, than their wheels were unshipped 
pare your beauty to that of ‘England’s first best | and appropiate ornaments are flowers—the bcuquet| and the grand machine became a thing of nought 
rose,’ which you are now in the very act of gather- |! on her bosom, and the chaplet on her brow are com-| This was to be expected ; but let us examine its et- 
ing.”’ ‘I love a moss-rose !”’ said Angela, blushing) posed of the fragrant and elegant blossoins of the || fects upon the community, and we shall find that 
at my earnesiuess; “there is a witchery in the! fleur d’orange: they are a type to the heart of the thousands of poor, hard-working persons have been 
simple garb which enshrouds its beauties.” “Your | bridegroom, of the sweetness and innocence of her! offering the paper of said Institution for bread, while 
innocence,” I resumed pertinaciously, ‘to the| whom he has made his own a dollar bill would pot procure an ounce of that ar 


of distant friends or kindred, confers, perhaps, as 
great a portion of happiness as our nature is capa- 
ble of enjovine Adieu, dear Monticola—l have 
not room for one word more. GAYLOVE CAMERON. 
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as — / —— 
ticle. ‘* What shall we say to these things?” Let ‘nor of our dandies to face their frock-coats with the 
us set our faces against the weak or corrupt legis-| product of a soil whose lord is so imperious, while 
lators, who grant charters for such base purposes, | flax is one of the staple commodities of our own fa- 
and consign to political infamy, the name of every voured country. But send your money to india— 
representative of our body who will not rise, with let your females drink teas—your dandies wear silks 
band and voice, to oppose the adoption of measures —all finally come from between the teeth of the 
for the furtherance of this accursed system of rob- men who labour with the «xé and the spade.” 

bery. A national Bank, witha branch in each state, 5 —- -—-— Br 

would meet the approbation of every reasonable | Bishops.—There are in the United States—ten 
man, and could not fail to produce good effects; but bishops of the Protestant Episcopal church, one 
the further granting of bank charters is rumous. archbishop, and seven bishops of the Roman Catho- 
Calculate only the salaries of the officers employed lic, and five bishops of the Methodist Episcopal. 


ins insti — > paid— r)) y 
insuch institutions ;—these must be paid—by whom | Mu .—A worthy man named Edward Riley, a 
—By the labouring part of community—out of d h 4 arse tensor 
Gts arising from their Banking transactions. || “*7™e™ & D° wae proceeding with his dray to bis 
the pro residence, in one of the thinly built parts of Balti- 
The men upon whose necks these nabobs tread, | b 
ly costly apparel and luxurious food for their op- | more, was murdered and robhed of about seventy- 
— y il. Ob. wh five dollars which he had about him. This happened 
(an, See Seren. Monday evening last, at about eight o’clock. He 
ll “the day dawn, and the shadows flee away.’ |, ’ 
= ’ 7 || was killed by a blow on the head, inflicted by a 
“ J wonder,” said a friend of mine, the other day, | standard of acart. It is long since any such horrid 
‘I thought him an ignoramus,) ‘‘ why a cap isdrawn event has taken place in Baltimore. he murderer 
over the eyes of a criminal about to expiate biscrime is supposed to be a certain John Riley—who, it is 
upon the scaffuld!"’ “ Why,” | replied, * under | said, knew that Edward had the money about him, 
such circumstances he cannot see the gaping crowd, and has sud lenly disappeared. 
nor can that gaping crowd perceive the distortion of |, (John Riley was pursued and arrested, and is now 
is features in the agonies of death. Apropos!” | in jail. The circumstances against him are almost 
exclaimed; “this reminds me of a small hint that | conclusive, as to his guilt.] 


had, some time since, determined to give a pious} Ohi , , é 
a ; ‘ ; io.—Mr. Wright, in a late s zTeSS 
friend. ’Tis said he is the editor, in part, of a Daily) : 8 ate speech in congress, 


paper. Publications, of this description, in order to megprog agra — the ae ae “ 
be circulated on Monday, must be almost entirely), : lei — tech a 
when admitted into the union, in 1803, (twenty-two 
put in type during the hours that ought to be sacred ears ago,) contained less than fifty th d 
to Deity! Now, Ido not wish to bear too hard ih 6°, ok 5 gua eat 
upon my fellow creatures, but would, nevertheless,| #int.—The celebrated Dr. Cotton Mather, as a 
like to be informed how such enormous masses of || caution against the calamity of tedious visiters, wrote 
type become consolidated without the knowledge | over the door of his study in capitals BE SHORT. 
ofsaideditor He nodoubt leaves the subject mat- | 
terwith his workmen, and expects the paper to ap-| Cowper said, “the disciples of Mahomet, the 
pear on Monday ; but when that day arrives he does) Turks, (or Turcomans,) are such babies in modern 
not know how the facilities have been rendered. | tactics, and so enervated by the use of their favour- 
Poor man! He is too pious to inquire !” jite drug, (opium,)—so fatally secure in their pre- 


- || destinarian dream, and so prone to a spirit of mutiny 
Chatham Theatre.—Charlotte Temple, a new dra- | against their leaders, that nothing less can be ex- 


ma, in three acts, by a gentleman of this city—Love| pected than the ruin of theirempire. In the mean- 




















a la-mode, and the Forty Lhieves, will be present-' time, if I wish them to be conquered, it is only be-| 


ed on Saturday evening, at the Chatham Theatre for cause I think it will be a blessing to them to be go- 
the benefit of Mr. Hersert.—A more attractive |» med by any other hand than their own; for, un- 
bill of fare has not been offered to the public during 4... heaven. has there never been 9 theene a en- 
the present season, and when we remember for | ecrably tyrannical es theirs.” 
whose benefit the pieces are to be performed, we} Very well: the above is a pretty paragraph; but 
matt anticipate o Samper. | it would have sounded more like candour in the au- 
Bt ie ashame!” exclaimed a clever old Dutch- thor, if he had given those “babies” the full credit 
man, while going the round of our docks, and view- | which they deserve. We believe that (setting aside 
ing the costly furniture of an Indiaman but lately | °P® Propensity, which is sanctified by their rites) 
urived—that such vast quantities of specie are an-| ‘we Turks adhere more closely to their religious 
nually shipped from the country merely for the sake || profession than do most of our “dearly beloved 
of supplying its population with leaves of trees, (or, brethren. ? 
plants,) that tend only to swell the vanity, and) Domestic Life.—Under the title of Chimnies the fol- 
enervate the systems of those who use them: We lowing picture is given of the domestic life of the mid- 
have herbs and plants enough in our own soil to|/dle ages. ‘They who have never experienced the 
satisfy every demand of nature ; and why double the | want of the domestic comforts of every description 
Cape of Good Hope, at so enormous an expense, to: which Londonand the other cities and great towns of 
procure useless articles ?”’ | England now afford, will not readily conceive how 
“The prevailing fashions of the day require such) our ancestors contrived to pass their lives with any 
‘sacrifice,’ replied a mariner of rank, in company ;’ degree of enjoyment, in the midst of those number- 
but what reason have you to call our homeward | Jess inconveniences with which they were sur- 
bound cargoes all leaves of trees? I acknowledge) rounded, and in the absence of almost all those lux- 
our teas are manufactured from the leaves of a cer-| yries, the privation of any one of which, would 
tain plant; but what say you of silks, e/ cetera?” grievously disturb the temper of the present gene- 
“All alike,”’ exclaimed the Dutchinan ; “the | ration. It has been remarked, that the word ‘ com- 
silk-worm could not perform the office for which) fortable’ is in itself not alone peculiar to the Eng- 
uature intended it without food; and so you see lish language, but the meaning it conveys is solely 
that leaves make up your return cargoes. Were 1| expressive of English ideas, oz rather, exclusively 








president, I would regulate this species of com-) descriptive of our habits. If this observation be. 


merce more economically; 1 would not put it in the} correct with regard to the present refined state of 
Power oi our females to become wrinkled at eighteen, | society on the Continent, how much more justly 


may it be applied to the mode of living ™ this coun- 
try only a few centuries ago, and how litte does it 
jleave us to envy of the enjoyments of our foreta- 
| thers in those * good old times,’ which are the con- 
)Stant theme of regret with tne discontente! of the 
|present day? We may form a tolerably correct no- 
| tion of the comforts of the poor about the beginning 
| of the sixteenth century, from the enumeration of 
the luxuries registered at that period in the house- 
hold-book of the great Earl of Northumberland, 
From this it appears, that in one of the most splen- 
| did establishments of the kingdom, the retainers and 
\jservants had but spare and unwholesome diet: salt 
beef, mutton, and fish, three-fourths of the year, 
with few or no vegetables; what few delicacies 
there were, appeared solely at his lordship’s table, 
and even the fuel was measured out with a miggard 
hand. My lord and lady themselves do nut seem to 
have fared very delicately, for they ‘had set on 
their table for breakfast, at seven o'clock in the 
morming, a quart of beer, as much wine, two pieces 
of salt fish, six red herrings, tour white ones, ora 
dish of sprats.’ * Sothat,’ as Hume justly remarks, 
‘there cannot be any thing more erroneous than the 
| magnificent ideas formed of the roast beef of Old 
| England.’ ”’ 


| A Character.—Died, in Granville, on Saturday 
| night week, in the seventy-second year of his age, lit- 
tle Jemmy Dixson; who saw as much pleasure, ere- 
‘ated as much mirth, drank as much liquor, and work- 
led less, than any white person in this country ever 
did, who had the tree use of his limbs, and was no 
|fool. Jemmy had his clothes burnt off, in fun; was 
j;committed often to jail, im fun; was arawn ina 
\freshet across Hyco, at the end of horses’ tails, in 
jfun; had his hip put out of place, and his thigh 
| broke, by a waggish fellow, in atavern, in fun; had 
|his head run over by a hogshead of tobacco, in tun; 
‘and yet preserved his humor, his mirth, his inde- 
|| pendence, his spirits, his love of good eating and 
|| drinking, and his confident hope of a hereafter to 
jthe last He died as he had lived, in fun; giving 
| his pipe to one, his sun-glass to another, his tobacco 
to a third, his bottle to a fourth: to another his Tes- 
| tament, which he had got by heart, Cornaro to an- 
other, and literally dividing his garments and his 
|lsubstance equally amongst his friends. His maxim 
|was, that he should die seized in fee-simple of as 
much land as he should need ; that all the good peo- 
ple loved to work for him, and that he never would 
work for the wicked. Jemmy was a laughing and 
drinking philosopher; visited in the best families, 
and was never known to make mischief by carry 
ing news. 


Errors of the Press.—The tollowing paragraphs, 
selected from the newspapers, will show how com 
pletely the sense is altered by the omission of the 
initial letter of the words printed in italics :—‘‘ The 
conflict was dreadful, anc the enemy was repulsed 


with considerable laughter” ‘‘Robert Jones was 
yesterday brought before the sitting magistrate, on 
a charge of having spoken reason at the Barley mow 
public house.’’—** In consequence of the numerous 
accidents occasioned by skaiting on the Serpentine 
river, measures are taken to put a foptoit ”’—* When 
Miss Liserve, late of Covent Garden Theatre, visit- 
ed the Hecla, she was politely drawn up the ship’s 
side by means of a hair.”— At the Guildhall din 
ner none of the poultry were eatable except the 
owls.”—* A gentleman was yesterday brought up 
to answer a charge of having eafen a hackney coach- 
man for demanding more than his fare ; and another 
was accused of having stolen a small or out of the 
|Bath mail; the stolen property was found in his 
waistcoat pocket.” —‘‘ The Russian General Kach- 
kinoffkewsky was found dead with a long turd 
" sticking in his throag.”’ 
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Tie Hrenchman’s Dog. 


Oh! how the memory always lingers 

To what it once has lov'd! Her fingers 
Raw o’er the lyre as if Love's wings 

Were hovering round them still; they woke 


To fA. 
I saw thee to the altar led 
By him to whom thy heart was given ; 
Then cherished hopes for ever fled, 


One day, as alone in the steam-boat I sat, None but its passion-breathing strings ; 43 ; , ” : 

Without very well knowing what to be at, They suew not that the heart was broke Rad jay Cer Seen ie Senet was cree . 

I caressed a young dog that, in frolicksome play, W hich once had lov'd them—knew not yet I fled thy presence—strove to hide 

Would fly here and there, and my whistle obey That these were tones they much forget— The love that would not be suppress'd, . 

Very near sat a Frenchman, who watched the dog too, That every consecrated vow I called to aid my haughty pride, 

And seemed very wel! pleased as we intimate grew; Wihich anade them once co swest,wes civ'n To chase thy image trom my breast. P 

lasked of the man, if the puppy were his! That Death's damp wing had tano’d her now, "Twas vain—I could not cease to love, 

With a smile and a bow, he said, “ yes, sare, It Is, Aud their next new tones must wake in heaven, The flame was kindled ne'er to die ; e 
- 


And my leetla dog, sare, he is very polite ; 

He never do nothing but just what is right. 
On yesterday, sare, | was much ia alarm, 
And very much fearful he come to some harm; 
A iven who was with me say to me with awe, 


‘That man you see walking have rone from his law, 


Keep your leetla dog out of his way, if you can, 


For they say he have shoot out the brain of his fren.’ 


Up and down the man walk, and my leetla dog too 


Up and down would walk with him, for all t could do, 


When, ah sare, my biood it ran cold as a frog, 
As I saw when he turn that he trod on my dog ; 
‘Get out of my way | cry the man with a frown, 





I said she had not wept—but tears 
Must have their fow—and though the pride 
Of the wrong’d heart may quell tor years 
The gushing of their cooling tide, 
Let but one softer feeting tall, 
Like moonlight on a dark cloud, giving 
‘The thoughts a brighter hue—aand ail 
The portats of the heart are living 
With the thick rush of tears. She wept 
Till all withiw was still—the fire 
That burn'’d beneath he: tastes, slept— 
Her puise beat siow—she took her lyre 
And with one sash of noise like thunder, 


And though far, far from thee did rove, 
Thy well lov'd form still hovered nigb 
And years passed o'er ere | returned, 
And trod agam my native shore ; 
The ‘saddening tale tow soon I learned, 
That she, my lov'd one, was no nore 
And art thou gone--was this thy doom ? 
So fair, so virtuous, and se good, 
So soon to sleep within the tomb, 

In loneliness and solitude 
Oft at thy lonely grave | kneel, 

And o'er thee shea afiection’s tear ; 
The greatest wish that now | feel 


1 jump on my feet, but my fren held me down. ; 

Up a dow n just the ed would my leetla dog go, i pales in eis pa seamen =—_ re 
When L hear by the cry he was trod on the toe. bik Rilbiebs datae Gai iene. Ser. — : 
‘You rogue, you black villain get out of de beat, PS Te Cie Arab. he 
Get out of my way, or I'll shoot out your gote Dye e cumpet. dias seal shes Caiias soem, y 
Just like a lion, broke out from his cage, The Trumpet’s voice hath roused the land li is his native plain ; te 
I jump on my tect. I feel ouch e rage; Light up the beacon-pyre ! j Vet never shall its sand be traced pi 
‘Sare,’ I say, ‘sare, it is my opinyone, A hundred hills have seen the brand, By that bold foot again ; = 


That any man here, who have from his law rone, 
And have shoot out the brain of his very best fren, 


Will shoot out anothare as tast as he can; 


And waved the sign of fire! 


A bundred banners to the breeze 


The Arab host no more shall greet him 


The Arab wife no more shall meet him 


ti 3 st st _s » — = 
And the,man who will swear, and call villain, and rogue, . < ye Preri te ~oud 7 : go ads the burning waste, in 
a ogee And, bark! was that the sound of seas 1s peide sr 
Will not scrupelle to shoot out the gote of my dog.’”’ ¢ ith pride upon his brow ; ac 
ate A hing to war went past Yet ere tha: pate is farther traced, ti 
oa ‘The chet ts arming in his hall, Ihe daring will be low: " 
Sappho. ‘e m 


She stood on Lucas’ lofty steep 
And bent her dark eye on the wave, 


ihe peasant by his hearth ; 
The mourne: bears the thrilling call 
And rises trom the earth ! 


The sand he treads on will be o'er him 
His grave will be the earth that bore him 


The fatal winds arise, 


Dreaming how calm would be her sleep ic viiiteate ic inteiiiei ictal dai ée 
How silent im that ocean grave. Luoks with a bodiug eye =— The sandy columns join— ver 
She jeau'd upon her lyre—its chords They come uct bach, though sth Pee A monstrous chain! the earth and skies = 


For many days had not awoken, 
As if it knew that sounds, like words, 


W hose young hearts leap so high. 
The bard bath ceased his song, and bound 











Its massy links combine 
It comes in all the pomp of gloom, 
And leaves no traces of his tomb. 


Br 
hir 


Were anguish when the heart is broken nn Goleta: bn bin ohtinn i ab 
‘ 2 . , * omnes 
he lover quits bis bride i = . 
Caiching, as streams trom skies above, And aii this baste, and change and fear | Massachusetrs—L. Holmes, Post-Office, Boston tire 
The light and shade our teature wears by earihly clarion spread Pennsytvania—A. Walker, 24 Arch-st. Philadelphia nol 
And Sappho's heart was bursting now How ut wil be when kingdoms heat | Maryiasv—H.W. Bool, Jun. 62 W alker-st. Baltimor: of 
With tears too fraught with pride to flow The blast that wakes the dead? irs. HEMANS. Lovtistasa—D. C. Hotchkiss, New-Orleans s 
And every blue vein on her brow, On1ro—E. P. Langdon, Post-Office, Cincinnati om 
Like rainbow tiuts on skies of snow -G. Nashee & Co. Columbus ed 
Grew clear and visible. Her love O that we had a lonely home, Norru-Carotisa—D. Smith, Jun. Wilmington _ 
Was suth as hearts of poetry Where sheep-tloc ks o'er the mountain roam Sourn-C arotina—S. Babcock & Co. Charleston ws 
Alone cau teei—the meek-ey'd dove And wild bees build their noney -comb, Vircinia—Collins & Co. Richmond. - 
Is not so gentle—and the sky And linnets nestle near, Jessy ! Heury Whyte, Petersburg. tha 
pat 


Which looks on classic ltaly, 
Doth emblew tess pure thoughts abov 
Than this, while love is truth. But stain 


Where doves thew twilight requiem cou 
And summer's fairest flowers are strewn 
And streamlets sweetly murmur on, 





——James A. Lewis, Kanawha, Court-Hous 
-—— ——Goeorge F. Jessee, Fredericksburg 
——E. F. Gardner, Lynchburg 


Its purity by one light blot, Through all the circling year, Jessy District or Corump1a—Geo. C. Kring. Alexandt tha: 
Break bu: one link of passion’s chain— Though lonely —what could be our wants Grorgia—I. Olmstead. Savannah. , cou 
Let one kind accent be torgot— Ww hen we should have the visitants <==. F. Groene, Milledgeville will 
One cold iook for a fond one given— That nature to retirement grants, Atasima—A. A. M’Cartney, Athens whe 
The spirit breaks which bendeth not 4 To us all fondly dear, Jessy J Cosnecticut—David Biel. Hartford 7 
Withereth—but upbraideth not, T he sun and moon, and stars of heaven New-Jersey —S. H. Lutkins, P. M. New-Prospect the 
And caimly takes its peaceful flight to heaven The cloud chat through the sky is driven, New-York—Joseph Bell, Albany eve; 
Life wasted rapidly—she knew [he breeze of morn, the dews of even William H. Coffin, Post-Office Hudsoi cole 
That soon its light would pass away Soft as thy soothing tear, Jessy ! —————Elibu F. Marshall, Rocheste Lek 
She took her lyre, aud closer drew How sweet it were, thus far apart, Joseph S. Smith, ea pre| 
Her mantle round her, and as day To drink the pleasures of the heart, ———_———F rederick Follett, Batay ia choi 
Grew fainter in the west, and sent Pure as the bubbling founts that start * = =A, §. Tryon, Black Rock Lek 
A flood of light, like pure vermillion The traveller's gladden’d ear, Jessy ' _ : her 
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To walk—where bliss and beauty reign 
Through life, untouch'd by worldly stain 
And like two stars together wane, 

In Heaven to re-appear, Jessy 


Athwart the glowing firmament. 

As if to curtain the pavilion 
Which caught her parting breath, she felt 
A wish to sing farewell, and knelt 





